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Forward 

What  is  a Fiddle  Sermon?  A Fiddle  Sermon  is  a sermon 
delivered  via  fiddle.  The  fiddle  has  two  functions:  one,  it's  a 
crutch  for  the  preacher  with  which  to  support  himself  when 
the  sermon  gets  too  heavy;  two,  a fiddle  can  scream,  yell, 
doodle  and  twitter  much  more  efficiently  than  a preacher.  The 
fiddle  I use  is  called  a scratch-fiddle  because  it  doesn't  make 
the  beautiful,  seductive  sounds  usually  associated  with  fiddles. 
The  Fiddle  Sermons  belong  to  the  Insurrection  Masses  with 
Funeral  Marches  for  Rotten  Ideas  which  we  celebrated  on  the 
Bread  and  Puppet  Farm  in  Glover,  Vermont  from  June  through 
October  in  1998. 

At  the  center  of  the  Mass  are  the  papermache  Gods,  small 
unadorned  figures  sitting  behind  candles,  perched  in  a row  on 
two  benches  covered  by  raggedy  shrouds  which  are  lifted  only 
when  the  Gods  are  introduced  by  name.  They  are  called:  1)  Sky, 
2)  Green  Mountains,  3)  Woodchucks  and  Foxes  and  All 
Creatures  Endangered  by  the  US  Highway  System, 

4)  Neighbors  and  Vermonters  in  general,  5)  Zapatista  Protection 
God,  6)  Thank-you  God,  7)  Indigenous  Puppeteer  God, 

8)  Special  God  of  the  Day  (whose  name  is  related  to  the  Rotten 
Idea  of  the  Day),  and  9)  Mystery  God  Who  Has  No  Name.  After 
these  introductions  the  Chronicle  of  the  previous  Insurrection 
Masses  and  Funerals  of  Rotten  Ideas  is  read.  Next  is  the  first 
Scripture  Reading:  a newspaper  clipping,  a nursery  rhyme,  or  a 
quote.  This  text  is  fed  into  the  Gates  of  Hell,  giant  pink  slabs  of 
writhing  bodies  which  split  open  to  reveal  the  Face  of  Hell — a 
monstrous  head  on  two  legs.  The  Gates  open  and  close,  tilt  and 
tremble  to  the  wailing  and  honking  of  horns  made  of  the 
one-inch  plastic  pipe  which  Vermonters  use  for  sugaring. 
Individual  Testimonies  follow:  a few-second  ratchet  and  cymbal 
concert  to  a three-foot-high  ear,  John  Donne  handpuppetry,  a 
live  chicken  drum  and  xylophone  intermezzo,  Go-Go  Girl's 
adventures  series,  a celebration  of  Pinochet's  arrest  dance,  and 
other  puppet  and  mask  skits  more  or  less  related  to  the  theme 
of  the  Scripture. 

Next,  the  puppeteers  invite  the  congregation  to  sing  a drone 
accompanying  a well-known  Lutheran  hymn,  its  pious  text 
replaced  by  a not  so  pious  text  by  either  Brecht  or  Schumann,  i.e.: 
Praise  to  the  Pea-soup  which  rises  up  against  the  cold.  / (repeat)  / 
You  too  can  be  / a Pea-soup  which  rises  up  / against  the  cold.  All 
you  need  is  / onions  and  carrots  and  the  green  of  the  peas.  / repeat  / 
Because  the  Truth  is  cold  and  the  Truth  is  made  of  concrete.  / And 
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Forward 

the  truth  is  / vast  like  an  airport.  / And  the  Truth  is  fast  like  a 
superhighway.  / repeat  / And  the  Pea-soup  / rises  up  against  the 
cold.  / And  the  pea-soup  rises  up  against  the  general  ado.  / Of  our 
situation  / which  wants  to  drag  down  your  heart.  / And  deliver  it 
to  the  cold.  / Wake  up,  Pea-soup,  / arise  and  boil  and  fight  the 
situation.  / Wake  up,  Pea-soup,  arise  and  boil  and  fight  the  situa- 
tion. / As  it  is,  and  fight  the  cold  / and  boil  and  fight  the  situation. 
After  the  hymn  comes  the  Offertory  to  the  sound  of  our 
own  foot-and-hand-bellows-pump  organ,  didgeridoo  and  a 
one-string  bass  fiddle  called  a Stradiovola. 

The  puppeteers  bring  in  the  Gates  of  Hell  again  and  recite 
lines  from  the  Communist  Manifesto:  'All  fixed,  fast  frozen 
relations  with  their  train  of  ancient,  venerable  prejudices  and 
opinions  are  swept  away.  All  new  formed  ones  become  anti- 
quated before  they  can  ossify.  All  that  is  solid  melts  into  air. 

All  that  is  holy  is  profaned.  And  Man  is  at  last  compelled  to 
face  with  sober  senses  his  real  conditions  of  life  and  his  rela- 
tions with  his  kind." 

The  Face  of  Hell  regurgitates  the  now  processed  Scripture:  the 
Rotten  Idea  of  the  Day,  which  is  then  carefully  placed  at  the 
feet  of  the  special  God  of  the  Day.  This  inspires  the  preacher 
to  preach  and  fiddle.  The  Fiddle  Sermon  elaborates  on  the 
idea  of  the  Rotten  Idea  and  ends  up  inviting  the  celebrants  to 
line  up  behind  the  God  of  the  Day  for  the  Funeral  March.  The 
Rotten  Idea  is  now  paraded  through  and  around  the  building 
with  drums  and  bugles  and  loud  voices  rejoicing  in  anticipa- 
tion of  a good  burial. 

Finally  the  gravediggers  dig  the  grave  and  under  the  watchful 
eyes  of  the  God  of  the  Day,  the  Rotten  Idea  is  buried  with 
short  and  proper  pomp.  Lights  out,  candles  lit,  the  celebrants 
assemble  and  join  their  voices  in  an  interminable  shouting  cho- 
rus to  rattle  the  walls  and  open  up  all  ears.  And  only  after  all 
reverberations  have  faded  away,  the  congregation  is  rewarded 
with  slices  of  sourdough  rye  bread  and  aioli,  a strong  garlic 
spread.  You  may  forget  the  funeral,  but  the  garlic  lingers  on. 

What  follows  is  a selection  of  the  1998  summer's  sermons 
(except  for  Intelligence,  which  was  written  April  12,  1999);  some 
were  not  written  down,  some  were  lost,  some  rejected.  The 
unorthodox  capitalization  and  punctuation  tries  to  capture  the 
sermons'  tonality. 
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DISUNITY 


Holy  cows!  and  papermache  gods!  unite! 
against  the  supremacy  of  the  ruling  class  god! 

Arbitrary  gods  gods  with  all  the  meanings 
you  need  for  a day  or  a minute!  papermache 
gods!  replaceable  gods!  very  useful  ordinary 
participation  gods!  accompanists  without 
learning!  unite!  against  the  DISUNITY  which 
allows  the  logical  GLOOM  AND  DOOM  to 
exist!  Unite!  against  that  particular  darkness! 
which  comes  from  too  many  light  bulbs  lighting 
up  too  many  unnecessary  human  businesses! 

Real  darkness!  unite!  All  darknesses  together!  unite!  against 
overexcited  sunlight  imitations!  reality  imitators!  and  TV  sets! 
Easychairs  and  couches!  unite!  against  TV  and  all  other  forms  of 
stupid  treatment  of  seats!  Sitters  unite!  Upright  standers  unite! 
Kneelers  and  crouchers  unite!  Frolicking  children  unite! 

Diagonal  men  and  upsidedown  women  unite!  Unite  against  the 
brain  of  modern  darkness!  against  the  thought  of  its  unstop- 
pable power!  Unite  against  the  harmful  disunity  which  feeds  the 
logical  GLOOM  AND  DOOM! 

Unite!  And  bury  DISUNITY! 


/VboM  fmpflfTefiNQONGOm 
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HILLS  OF  GUILT 


Hills  of  guilt  are  telephone  calls 
unanswered  mail  broken  windows 
uncollected  hay  brothers  and  sisters  kids 
and  parents.  Hills  of  guilt  are  the  history 
of  the  US  and  history  in  general.  Hills  of 
guilt  are  the  kitchens  and  outhouses  and 
undone  claymolds  of  the  indigenous 
puppeteers.  Hills  of  guilt  are  the  decrepit 
morality  OF  OUR  NATURAL 
INADEQUACIES. 

Leaping  equipment  is  hard  to  come  by. 
Hillmoving  machinery  is  expensive.  The 
question  is  also:  what’s  on  top  of  these  hills? 
What  mountainclimbing  gear  takes  you  to  the  top?  But  please  consid- 
er the  seriousness  of  the  situation:  how  can  anybody  live  like  this  suf- 
focated by  a hillside? 

Hills  of  guilt  organizations  have  acted  for  at  least  2000  years  on  the 
problem.  One  to  manufacture  credible  hills  and  two  to  sell  methods 
of  leaping  over  them  or  otherwise  overcoming  them  not  totally  suc- 
cessfully though  because  the  hills  must  continue  to  exist  to  insure  the 
continued  dependency  of  HILLS  OF  GUILT  CUSTOMERS  on  the 
HILLS  OF  GUILT  PROFESSION. 


In  view  of  these  facts  we  propose  a fresh  approach:  flying  lessons. 
Here  are  a few  basic  moves  taught  by  our  flying  instructor 
(cardboardwing  flying  lessons  follow). 
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LAMENT  FOR  NEW  YORK  CITY 
Let’s  do  business  COMMUNITY  GARDENS 


said  the  real  estate  men  to  the 
community  gardeners.  And  the 
gardens  got  chewed  up  by  some 
very  hungry  interests  chop  chop 
chop  ONE  TWO  THREE  no 
more  daisies  no  more  tomatoes 
no  more  silly  grandpas  and 
ENTHUSIASTIC  baby  carriages 
chop  chop  chop  ONE  TWO 
THREE. 

The  smell  of  the  city  is  the  HOLY 
PERFUME  OF  MODERNITY.  The  fragrance  of  the  garden  is  taken 
to  court  and  found  guilty.  LET’S  DO  BUSINESS  say  God’s  men. 
When  the  God  of  Man  creates  Man  he  digs  up  clay  but  the  clay  is 
young  and  unelastic.  However  hard  he  tries  God’s  Men  look  more 
like  POTATOES  AND  PANCAKES  than  representatives  of  heaven. 
So  God  mixes  HAY  AND  BEER  into  the  clay  till  it  rots.  And  with 
that  stinky  mass  he  TRIES  again.  And  BEHOLD  he  succeeds!  And 
BEHOLD  he  gets  carried  away  by  his  success  and  he  adds  a few 
extra  fine  touches:  suit  and  tie.  And  BEHOLD  the  God  of  Man  is 
satisfied  and  BREATHES  life  into  his  product’s  nostrils  and  Man 
gets  up  and  says  LET’S  DO  BUSINESS. 

And  the  gardens  pack  up  their  fragrance  and  exit. 


ANNOYANCE 


What  annoys  the  person  who  is  basically 
happy  which  means  without  pain  and  real- 
izing it  and  at  the  same  time  basically 
unhappy  not  because  of  imagined  pain  but 
because  things  aren’t  exactly  what  they 
could  be?  For  example  things  could  be 
enthusiastically  good  and  are  only  barely 
good.  Or  both  ART  AND  CONVERSA- 
TION could  have  been  perfect  but  have  in 
reality  been  quite  a bit  less  than  that.  Or 
the  body  could  have  ENJOYED  ITS 
ABSENCE  OF  PAIN  HAPPINESS  much 
more  for  example  by  conquering  a local 
mountain  top  and  instead  was  satisfied  standing  on  a molehill. 
Annoyance  comes  from  the  nonpursuit  of  total  happiness  and 
nonachievement  of  TOTALLY  SATISFYING  RESULTS  and  natu- 
rally also  from  imposing  bosses  and  occasionally  unkind  friends. 
And  yet  the  real  primary  annoyance  seems  to  result  from  the  impos- 
sibility to  implement  MARXIST  THEORY  in  HUMDRUM  PRAXIS 
of  becoming  the  enlightened  individual  of  COMMUNAL  EMBRACE 
a COLLABORATIVE  muscle  graduated  from  western  egotism 
DEMONSTRATING  a harmonious  state  of  human  affairs  to  be 
the  FASTFROZENRELATIONS-SWEPTAWAY  PERSON 
whom  Marx  predicts. 

Annoyance  could  have  its  merits  if  it  could  assume  STEP  BY  STEP 
TEACHING  METHODS  of  how  to  cure  itself  from  itself.  But 
unfortunately  it  functions  unpredictably  maliciously  creatively 
spontaneously  and  does  not  seem  to  accept  any  improvement 
proposals. 

Instead  the  strings  have  again  been  tied  the  wrong  way  and  the 
tools  again  been  lost  and  the  beer  cans  again  been  left  lying  around 
and  the  voice  again  been  too  shrill  in  its  criticism.  And  because  of 
this  annoying  situation  there  is  nothing  left  to  do  with  annoyance 
but  get  rid  of  it  bury  it  good  and  deep  I think  twice  as  deep  as  the 
normal  rotten  idea. 
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CAR 


A sad  questionnaire  asks: 

What  is  a car?  Does  it  have  wings  and  fly 
through  the  landscape?  bright  and  superior  to 
all  slow  forms  of  life?  like  all  flying 
creatures  do? 

Or  is  it  a factory?  that  produces  smoke  and 
noise?  in  solidarity  with  all  other  factories 
which  produce  smoke  and  noise? 

Is  it  a pharmacy?  that  dispenses  CHEMISTRY 
FREE  OF  CHARGE  and  doesn't  mind  poison- 
ing everybody  at  least  a little  bit? 

Or  is  it  a coffeehouse?  where  you  gossip  with 
your  wife  or  your  buddies  or  a bar  where  you  party  AND  BEHAVE 
DANGEROUSLY? 


Does  it  take  you?  where  you  want  to  go?  or  rather  where  you  don't 
want  to  go?  and  you  only  got  used  to  pretending  to  be  taken  to  your 
place  of  choice? 

Is  it  an  instrument  that  lives  up  to  its  advertised  superhuman 
characteristics  and  makes  you  as  free  as  it  says  it  does? 

Or  is  it  a prison  that  confines  you?  and  treats  you  as  an  inmate  of 
its  regulations? 

Does  it  obey  you?  Or  does  it  impose  its  will  on  you?  Do  you  want  it 
or  does  it  want  you?  Is  it  your  wish  to  live  with  it  in  a dependency 
situation  or  WAS  IT  BORN  WITH  your  dependency  in  mind?  How 
is  it  that  it  is  so  shiny  and  elegant  in  its  maneuvers  whereas  THE 
REST  OF  YOUR  LIFE  is  not  elegant  in  its  maneuvers  but  mostly 
clumsy  or  adequate  at  best? 

Is  it  a baby  carriage  for  our  ancient  body's  inabilities?  Or  is  it  a 
hearse?  that  is  magnetically  pulled  to  the  cemetery? 

Car  owners!  and  car  sufferers!  Even  if  we  bury  it  we  won't  be  able 
to  get  rid  of  it  because  it  belongs  to  a larger  scheme  of  things  that 
would  not  even  be  rattled  by  its  disappearance.  But  it  deserves  to 
be  buried  at  least  once  by  an  authority  which  recognizes  its  incipi- 
ent power.  The  God  of  Distance  who  is  married  to  the  Goddess  of 
Proximity. 
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THE  INSTITUTION  OF  GREED 

INHABITANTS  OF  SNOW  and 
MOTHERS  OF  EATERS  are  natural- 
ly greedy.  But  the  GREED  which 
acts  as  the  guiding  principle  of  an 
economy  which  WALKS  ALL  OVER 
THE  GLOBE  and  controls  life  does 
not  originate  from  hunger  and  snow 
but  from  a rotten  class  of  mostly 
snowwhite  mostly  pompous  mostly 
male  supremacists  who  pay  their 
way  to  the  top  ELECTED  or  SELF- 
PROMOTED  and  whose  lecture  to 
the  world  is:  LOOK  AT  US!  BE  LIKE 
US!  Even  in  Vermont  public  office 
candidates  find  it  necessary  to  tell  their  VOTERVICTIMS  that  this 
here  is  the  greatest  country  on  earth. 

The  infantile  rosiness  of  these  men  lives  in  the  same  town.  Our 
free  thinking  our  slavery  capitalism  our  machine  aches  and  our 
muscles'  health  our  garbage  gleaning  and  shopping  mall  pilgrim- 
age for  quality  goods  all  live  in  the  same  town.  Naturally  a person 
is  more  confused  in  bright  daylight  than  in  the  middle  of  night. 

All  the  seeing  of  the  eye  and  all  the  hearing  of  the  ear  make  eye 
and  ear  unfriendly  to  each  other.  The  too  much  in  the  middle  of 
the  day  when  a decent  human  should  be  laid  flat  by  confusion  the 
struggling  little  body  balanced  badly  between  the  earth  and  the 
clouds  which  are  as  confused  as  can  be  with  the  help  of  giant 
uninterpretable  faces. 

When  you  think  of  yourself  as  a soloist  bombarded  by  the 
Outside  and  the  Outside  doesn't  know  what  it  is  doing  and  there- 
fore bombards  the  Inside  which  is  you  you  want  to  give  up. 

Instead  you  get  up  and  do  things.  And  these  things  automatically 
get  you  into  trouble  because  they  are  part  of  an  evil  system  that 
calls  itself  good!  for  your  benefit!  and  for  the  benefit  of  simple 
functioning!  and  it  functions  like  any  empire!  from  the  toes  up! 
through  the  knees!  and  loins!  and  visionary  capabilities!  all  the  way 
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into  everywhere:  the  town  the  brain  the  bank  etc.  What  is  the  pos- 
sible response  to  being  so  damned?  Of  all  possible  resurrections 
only  spring  is  true  the  rest  are  handmade  consoling  devices  big 
organizations  for  our  private  despair  much  too  big  to  be  good  for 
us.  We  must  insurrect  AGAINST  THIS  DAMNATION  WITHOUT 
RESURRECTION.  We  must  insurrect  AGAINST  OUR  OWN  SIT- 
UATION and  bury  the  quality  organizations  and  their  quality 
goods  that  SERVE  US  SO  MUCH  MORE  than  they  need  to.  We 
must  BURY  THE  INSTITUTION  OF  GREED. 
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BIG  SCHEMES 


A 


Ap 
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Today  in  the  presence  of  a new  papermache 
god  the  god  of  littleness  I want  to  recom- 
mend for  your  consideration  the  instanta- 
neous gods  arbitrarily  assembled  here.  They 
are  gods  who  are  mostly  learned  from 
insignificant  small  events.  They  are  therefore 
smaller  than  ourselves  and  therefore  very 
able  to  be  relevant  to  specific  small  needs  and 
problems  in  the  small  part  of  our  lives.  They 
are  also  very  light  and  unimposing  and  they 
are  very  definitely  the  opposite  of  the  big 
absolute  rulers  whether  those  are  convention- 
al monodeities  or  presidents  or  IMF  bosses. 
They  are  the  closest  thing  to  the  brain  of  insurrectionists  whose  job 
it  is  to  fight  gigantic  schemes  which  are  DESTRUCTIVE  TO  THE 
WORLD  OF  LITTLENESS  and  to  answer  to  the  fact  that  all  crea- 
tures are  little  COMPARED  TO  big  schemes.  The  scavenger  convic- 
tion which  recreates  the  world  from  the  world's  garbage  must  ele- 
vate garbage  to  spiritual  status. 

Papermache  we  must  LOOK  YOU  IN  THE  EYE  we  must  PRAISE 
the  garbage  bin  from  which  you  arise  to  the  level  of  temporary 
divinity.  We  must  bring  to  light  the  obscure  industry  which  gives 
birth  to  you  the  cardboard  factory  which  serves  the  WRAPEVERY- 
THINGUP  INDUSTRY. 


What  is  the  purpose  TO  WRAP  EVERYTHING  UP?  Is  it  to  disguise 
everything  FROM  OUR  EYES  like  a nosurprise  Christmas  gift  which 
we  know  very  well  but  are  NOT  ALLOWED  to  look  at  till  the 
required  ceremony  reveals  it?  Or  is  it  in  imitation  of  our  own  funeral 
where  we  ourselves  are  boxed  in  and  PACKED  AWAY  in  the  reverse 


sense  of  all  the  BOXED-IN  OBJECTS  OF  OUR  LIFE? 

Papermache!  help  us  fight  the  big  schemes  which  pretend  to  solve 
our  problems!  Papermache!  arise  and  shine  and  help  us  make  a 
decent  FUNERAL  MARCH  FOR  A ROTTEN  IDEA!  Help  us  fight 
the  big  scheme  saviors  who  BYPASS  THE  LITTLENESS  which  is 
life  and  humdrum! 
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WHY  ARE  LILIES 

Proud!  number  one  citizens!  Proud!  POLITICAL  AND 
users  of  waterfalls  in  the  form  of  HOW  IS  PRIDE  AN 
electricity!  Proud!  speed  demons  of  INS  PROBLEM? 

everyday  highways!  Proud!  shower 
addicts  and  washing  machine 
overutilizers! 

Proud!  multiculturalists  with  bits  of 
stolen  musics  and  totally  internation- 
alized tomatoes!  Proud!  clients  of 
the  U.S.  Immigration  and 
Naturalization  Service  which  pro- 
tects the  rich  from  real  oppression 
and  real  poverty  WHICH  KNOCK 
AT  THE  DOOR!  Proud!  congrega- 
tion of  the  moneymaking  religion 
and  not  so  proud  herd  members  of 
the  moneymaking  stampede! 

Proud!  LIVERS  WHO  DIE  as  normal 
as  the  rest  of  the  world  and  NOT  SO 
PROUD! 

Please  pay  attention  to  the  lilies! 

Why  are  lilies  political?  and  how  is 
pride  an  immigration  department  problem? 

Lilies!  Population  of  lilies!  unhoused!  unsalaried!  sitting  in  no 
office!  driving  to  no  market!  famous  for  beauty!  and  selfsuffi- 
ciency! visited  by  CLOUDS  AND  BUMBLEBEES  unimpressed 
by  all  loud  things  yet  arresting  everybody’s  attention  BY 
DOING  NOTHING  standing  tall  lean  and  sumptuous  without 
any  sign  of  arrogance! 

Today  we  pay  our  respects  to  you  and  call  attention  to  your 
political  meaning.  And  we  promise  to  wait  for  you  not  impa- 
tiently like  we  wait  for  urgent  arrivals  but  relaxed  with  or 
without  cigar  or  porch  now  before  that  CERTAIN  WIND 
COMES  and  bends  you. 

Thank  you  lilies. 
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We  the  indigenous  puppeteers  of  the 
giant  earth  who  is  located  in  the  sky 
in  which  she  is  also  a midget  pro- 
nounce our  resistance  to  the  enemies 
of  the  sky  BECAUSE  THEY  FILL  IT 
with  spy  satellites  and  other  defensive 
measures.  And  we  pronounce  our 
resistance  to  the  enemies  of  the 
green  mountains  BECAUSE  THEY 
MAKE  endless  sheets  of  computer 
printouts  from  them.  And  we  pro- 
nounce our  resistance  to  the  enemies  of  the  swamps  because 
they  pour  asphalt  on  them  for  evermore  killer  roads  where 
the  foxes  and  the  woodchucks  die  and  die  and  die. 

We  the  indigenous  puppeteers  of  the  giant  earth  who  is 
located  in  the  sky  in  which  she  is  also  a midget  declare  the 
state  of  emergency  for  the  giant  earth  because  she  is  moan- 
ing and  groaning  UNDER  THE  WEIGHT  of  the  latest 
globalization  techniques. 

And  we  say: 

Indigenous  puppeteers  of  the  world!  unite!  Fight  the  techno- 
logical oppression!  stand  up  for  the  rights  of  the  sparrows 
and  all  indigenous  inhabitants! 

Indigenous  puppeteers!  We  must  practice  to  be  very  quiet  in 
order  to  be  very  loud!  with  all  the  cymbals  and  drums  we 
can  get  hold  of  in  order  to  make  our  resistance  heard! 

What  is  this  resistance? 

The  resistance  is  three  things.  Firstly  the  resistance  is  resisting 
the  logic  of  the  EVERGROWING  EMPIRE  which  is  called 
capitalism  or  the  economy. 

Secondly  the  resistance  is  resisting  the  evergrowing 
sheepishness  of  the  consumer  who  is  owned  by  a lot  of  things 
but  is  made  to  believe  in  his  holy  freedom  of  choice. 

Thirdly  the  resistance  is  resisting  the  worthlessness  of  the 
machineoperated  details  of  our  life.  And  this  threefold 

IS 


resistance  brings  forth  the  indigenous  puppeteers  CULTURAL 
INSURRECTION  which  is  the  INSURRECTION  OF  THE 
HEART  AGAINST  BUSINESS  AS  USUAL  AND  THE  INSUR- 
RECTION OF  THE  MIND  AGAINST  THE  SUPREMACY  OF 
MONEY  AND  THE  INSURRECTION  OF  THE  WHOLE 
SOUL  OF  PUPPETRY  AGAINST  THE  STUPIDITY  OF  POST- 
MODERN WONDERFULNESS. 

And  so  we  say  again: 

Indigenous  puppeteers  of  the  world  unite! 

Be  unmodern  and  unmodernize  the  world!  Be  as  little  as  the 
big  puppets  of  this  typical  indigenous  puppet  theatre  and 
PULL  OFF  THE  MODERNIZATION  SUIT  AND  TIE  AND 
LET  THE  NAKED  SUN  SHINE  ON  YOU! 
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INDIGENOUS  PUPPETEER 

MANIFESTO  NO.  2 Indigenous  puppeteers  of  East 

Glover!  unite!  giant  constumemakers! 
nephews  and  nieces  of  sourdough! 
garlic  believers!  upheavalists 
against  the  perfume  of  modern  life! 
all  you  NOT  SO  SURE 
ANTICAPITALISTS!  unite!  All  you 
pure  dreamers  against  slave  labor 
and  shopping  of  NEW  THINGS  ALL 
OF  THE  TIME  ANTISHOPPING- 
CENTER  SENTIMENTALISTS! 
unite!  All  independent  lookers 
and  gapers!  cloudwatchers  and 
birdwatchers!  unite!  All  knitters  of 
socks!  makers  of  apple  pie  and 
poetry  and  haystacks!  all  cooks  of 
soups!  all  hands  with  fingers 
which  love  things!  unite!  against  totalitarian  machinery! 

All  overgrown  paths  through  forests  and  meadows!  all 
untrimmed  grasses  by  the  side  of  highways  and  puppeteers' 
gardens!  unite!  against  the  BIG  FAT  TENDENCY! 

What  is  the  BIG  FAT  TENDENCY?  Whom  does  it  lure  away  from 
good  productive  sleep?  Whom  does  it  dress  up  and  get  ready  for 
obedience?  WTrom  does  it  forcefeed  STATE  OF  THE  ART 
MONEYMAKING  HAPPINESS? 


What  is  the  BIG  FAT  TENDENCY?  How  many  oldfashioned 
habits  DOES  IT  BUTCHER  for  its  forwardmotion?  How  many 
indigenous  foxes  and  indigenous  grasses  and  brooks  and  bison 
and  puppeteers  and  organmakers  and  carpenters  does  it  com- 
puterize and  fix  to  its  forwardmotion  engine?  And  paint  them 
pink  and  let  them  rot  and  give  them  prechewed  mediaspeech 
and  global  uninformation? 

All  you  East  Glover  and  West  Glover  thinkers  against  shopping 
of  NEW  THINGS  ALL  OF  THE  TIME!  Unite! 
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PERFECTION 

How  can  we  teach  people  to  do  things  less  well 
and  by  that  do  them  better  and  how  can  we 
bring  across  the  need  for  sloppiness  and 
INVENTION  AS  FAST  AS  THOUGHT  or  the 
seriousness  of  not  taking  art  too  seriously  but 
making  it  LIGHT  AND  BURNABLE?  How  can 
we  explain  the  goal  of  very  fast  nonchalant  pro- 
ductivity in  order  to  praise  time  properly  and 
not  waste  it  on  unessentials? 

Even  with  art  that  consists  mostly  of  what  it  looks  like  the 
looks  of  it  aren't  all  that  important.  The  job  of  perfection  is 
the  business  of  industry.  Art  is  powered  by  carelessness. 

Industry  produces  need  with  the  help  of  all  possible  persua- 
sions and  fulfills  artificial  wishes  for  welltrained  populations 
whereas  art  pours  out  uselessness. 

How  much  charm?  is  in  the  automatic  transmission?  How  bad? 
is  the  tin  can  that  cannot  be  opened  by  the  perfectly  designed 
can  opener? 

How  bad  is  the  citizen?  who  gets  not  enriched  by  the  perfectly 
organized  knowledge  system? 

Perfection  is  clean  and  DOESN'T  SMOKE  cigarettes  any  longer. 
Perfection  is  WELL  PAID  and  is  attached  to  the  insurance  capa- 
bility of  everything.  Because  everything  is  INSURABLE  AND 
READY  TO  BE  PERFECT  therefore  we  say: 

Down  with  perfection!  Bury  it! 
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THE  HARMONIES  OF 


THE  HARMONIOUS 
SHOPPING  SYSTEM 
TO  WHICH  WE  ARE 
SUBSERVIENT 


The  machine  called  music  the  official 
governmental  joy  of  living  is  also 
available  as  spray  for  supermarkets 
and  dentist  offices.  Other  than  that 
music  exists  as  a pill  AGAINST 
SILENCE  silence  which  embarrasses 
us  without  that  strategic  sweetness. 
But  thought  provokes  the  NO 
MUSIC  MUSIC  which  is  an  anti- 
electric Luddite  song  and 
ATTACKS  as  it  SCRATCHES  AND 
MOANS  against  the  satisfied  chords 
of  trained  tigers  which  you  can  t dis- 
tinguish from  the  MUSIC  MER- 
CHANT’S MUSIC  because  he  makes 
it  for  you  by  guessing  your  obedience. 
Music  is  naturally  underneath  everything  else.  Too  bad  its  deci- 
sions get  made  by  merchants  who  preside  over  its  public  training. 
The  international  mode  smoothes  the  mountains  and  makes  the 
hard  rocks  soft  like  foam  rubber  and  changes  the  upheavals  of  the 
brain  into  acceptance. 

Is  music  in  the  stomach?  Is  it  a wind  and  a storm  or  a glorifica- 
tion? Does  it  make  the  cows  improve  their  milk  and  the  sheep  of 
the  government  likewise?  Is  music  the  groaning  of  the  city  on  top 
of  the  baaing  of  the  sheep?  Does  it  make  everything  go  straight 
as  desired  by  the  bosses  who  run  THE  SITUATION  AS  IT  IS?  Is 
THE  SITUATION  AS  IT  IS  the  music  of  all  of  it  together?  And 
our  farts  and  complaints  are  already  FIGURED  INTO  IT  and 
therefore  we  say  YES  with  all  the  listening  we  do?  The  ear  is  a 
dictatorial  tool  AS  WELL  AS  the  organ  of  compliance.  The  har- 
monious yells  of  generations  of  subdued  citizens  and  the  melodi- 
ous snoring  of  slumberers  represent  the  population  s precious 
LITTLE  BITS  of  freedom  within  the  BIG  unfreedom. 

But  the  rebellion  is  also  in  notes  and  fragments  which  are  gathered 
from  existing  noises  and  only  phrases  them  differently  for  a 
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different  purpose  because  the  uprisers’  purpose  ALSO  WANTS  TO 
SING  only  it  doesn’t  KNOW  HOW.  And  out  of  the  NOT  KNOW 
HOW  it  makes  uprising  which  is  unheard  music  intermittently  and 
nonstop  insurrection  sloppiness  and  composition  of  shovelfulls  of 
gravel  mixed  with  grand  pianos. 

We  must  bury  THE  HARMONIES  OF  THE  HARMONIOUS 
SHOPPING  SYSTEM  TO  WHICH  WE  ARE  SUBSERVIENT  and  the 
all  pervasive  rhythm  of  the  musical  food  chain  in  which  we  are  meat. 
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HURRICANES 
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There  are  two  types  of  hurricanes. 

The  first  type  is  produced  by  the  God 
of  Hurricanes  a furious  god  who 
directs  oceans  like  desert  storm  opera- 
tions. The  second  type  are  hurricanes 
produced  by  politicians  who  are  war- 
lords or  politicians  who  make  disaster 
by  not  opposing  disaster  like 
Nicaragua's  president  who  plays  poli- 
tics with  his  people's  suffering. 

The  God  of  Hurricanes  cannot  be 
stopped  because  we  don't  know  his 
reasons.  He  may  act  out  of  anger  against  human  manifestations 
or  he  may  just  be  furious  in  a general  way  like  furious  people  are. 
Politics  which  were  originally  invented  by  citizens  for  citizens 
have  long  since  been  taken  away  from  citizens  and  given  to  politi- 
cians who  are  politicians  because  they  are  not  only  citizens  but 
also  secondary  hurricanes. 

In  order  to  defeat  the  overwhelming  effects  of  real  hurricanes  citi- 
zens must  fight  the  overwhelming  effects  of  secondary  hurri- 
canes not  only  the  obvious  ones  in  the  form  of  dictatorships  but 
also  the  disguised  ones  which  pose  as  benefactors  as  they  spread 
their  disasters. 

We  therefore  bury  today  the  rotten  idea  which  is  the  political 
type  of  hurricanes  which  often  accompany  real  hurricanes. 
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THE  ART  OF  PEEPING 


Even  though  individuals  may  acquire 
different  degrees  of  proficiency  in 
peeping  the  art  of  peeping  whether 
VT  foliage  peeping  or  Coney  Island 
peepshow  peeping  is  the  art  of  sensa- 
tionalizing SOMETHING  FAMILIAR 
TO  THE  POINT  OF  TICKLING  OUR- 
SELVES WITH  THAT  SOMETHING 
and  also  having  somebody  exploit  that 
tickle  by  charging  for  it  and  us  the  ben- 
eficiaries of  the  tickle  conspiring  with 
that  charge  for  tickle  by  consenting  to 
it  or  worse  by  naively  not  considering 
the  goods  and  services  rendered  by  that 
tickle  not  paying  the  peepshow  produc- 
ers their  well-earned  dues  which  in  the 
case  of  the  recent  national  peepshow  amounts  to  astronomical 
sums  of  reimbursement  for  first  class  classical  stupification.  Now 
that  peepshow  morality  has  progressed  to  become  the  national 
morality  even  the  most  innocent  leafpeeping  may  never  be  the 
same  again.  Leafpeeping  as  a legitimate  branch  of  peeping  in  gen- 
eral may  not  be  able  to  claim  innocence  of  non-purpose  any  longer 
BUT  MUST  ADMIT  its  deeper  human  weakness  its  sly  secrecy  of 
pursuit  like  any  peeping  and  therefore  its  ultimate  shamelessness 
vis-a-vis  the  facts:  the  BRIGHT  RED  meaningfulness  of  the  favorite 
leafpeepcolor  the  suspicious  absence  of  interpretation  of  that  color 
only  a few  years  after  the  collapse  of  the  Evil  Empire.  We  the 
peepshowpractioners  of  the  Good  Empire  must  forever  bear  in 
mind  how  lucky  we  are  to  have  participated  in  the  ethically  correct 
media  empowered  peepshow  of  worldwide  proportions  experienc- 
ing the  total  happiness  of  a wellserved  population  WITH  NOTH- 
ING BUT  the  truth.  The  truth  of  total  relentless  peeping — and  yet 
we  will  bury  the  peeping  business — BUT  ONLY  the  real  masterfully 
perfected  political  art  of  peeping — not  the  leafpeeping  associated 
with  fallfoliage  rest  assured. 
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TYPICAL  MODERN  EMPTINESS  WHICH 
FURNISHES  DOPE  AND  ALCOHOL  VIOLENCE 

I present  to  you  now  two 
emptinesses.  The  first  the  famous 
emptiness  of  Lao  Tsu’s  Tao  Te  Ching 
is  the  receptive  void  THE  MOTHER 
of  thought  and  creation  the  greatness 
OF  THAT  WHICH  DOES  NOT 
exist  yet.  A free  state  of  the  mind 
before  the  mind  is  directed  by  purposes  also  a yearning  for  a pretty 
impossible  human  detachment  from  humanness  and  only  slightly 
related  to  THE  SECOND  EMPTINESS  which  is  the  emptiness  of 
state  educated  youngsters  and  dopetakers  schooled  for  a system  of 
democracy  whose  main  goal  is  NOTHING  MUCH. 

A NOTHING  MUCH  which  the  youthful  emptiness  detests  but 
CANNOT  POSSIBLY  replace  with  more  joyful  enterprises.  The 
vision  of  the  market  economy  is  to  raise  youth  as  exquisitely 
collegefed  sheep  and  be  good  to  them  as  long  as  they  fulfill 
their  sheepish  duties:  buy  buy  buy  lest  you  die  shop  shop  shop 
till  you  drop.  But  the  mind  is  not  a sheep  and  obedience  to  the 
system  is  traditionally  opposed  by  youthful  emptiness. 

The  NOT  KNOWING  WHAT  TO  DO  EMPTINESS  in  response 
to  the  required  sheepishness  is  the  logical  emptiness  created 
by  an  emptyheaded  system  which  offers  a hell  of  a lot  of 
NOTHING  MUCH.  What  reasonable  desires  can  creative 
emptyheads  have  under  the  circumstances  or  what  might  be 
their  unreasonable  desires? 

Democracy  says!  jobs!  Youthful  emptiness  says!  to  hell  with  stu- 
pid jobs!  Democracy  says!  heroism  as  furnished  by  Hollywood! 
or  the  Pentagon!  Youthful  emptiness  smells  the  fake!  Democracy 
says!  traditional  values!  Youthful  emptiness  says!  a giant  fart 
from  heaven  or  a strong  wind  like  Marx!  or  any  other  strong 
wind!  Democracy  says!  art!  Youthful  emptiness  says!  cheap  art! 
Democracy  says!  religion!  Youthful  emptiness  says!  paperma- 
che  gods!  irreverent  holiness!  and  therefore  bury  the  empty- 
headedness  of  the  system  which  blames  it  on  the  kids. 
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THE  DEATH  TRUMPET 

When  Death  gets  angry  and  takes  a sample  circus  visitor  all 
arguments  about  vice  and  virtue  of  concessions  and  services  must 
stop.  Just  listen  to  the  death  trumpet. 

The  Resurrection  Circus  WHICH  COULD  NOT  resurrect  Michael 
Sarazin  had  to  stop.  All  possible  resurrections  weigh  lighter  than 
that  single  death.  This  27th  Circus  was  our  last.  What  we  do  in 
response  to  this  stoppage  doesn't  fit  in  the  same  breath.  The 
Northeast  Kingdom  landscape  is  still  here  and  the  politics  of  disas- 
ter keep  knocking  down  its  trees.  How  we  agitate  and  live  small 
capitalist  lives  in  a peaceful  and  dangerously  innocent  landscape 
is  the  question.  What  frugality  makes  it  possible  to  really  live 
here  and  be  fruitful  as  funny  papermache  artists  of  vital  urgencies? 
How  can  we  give  our  bread  and  puppetry  freely  and  fight  the 
deadly  tendencies  which  we  are  fighting  with  the  help  of  bread 
and  puppetry  by  no  other  trick  than  staying  here  and  intensifying 
the  slogans? 

Mass  events  are  characterized  by  the  characteristics  of  mass  culture 
which  is  the  official  U.S.  political  economic  culture  of  the  late  20th 
century.  To  counter  this  ominous  business  which  includes  the  busi- 
ness of  dope  and  noise  and  TOO  MUCH  of  everything  we  coun- 
terculturalists  must  practice  the  art  of  dispersal  rather  than  con- 
centration. Our  papermache  convictions  and  cheap  art  practices 
must  test  themselves  continuously  IN  RESPONSE  to  larger  events 
such  as  the  death  of  Michael  Sarazin.  We  can  t possibly  know 
exactly  what  we  are  going  to  do  or  what  this  responsive  mode  of 
puppetry  will  be.  What  is  certain  is  only  that  we  will  jump  right 
into  it  like  into  a nice  Shadow  Lake. 
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OFFICIAL  THANK  YOUS 

About  the  enjoyment  of  local  and  federal  democracy  we  should  say 
some  very  good  things  from  our  indigenous  puppetry  perspective. 

1.  Nobody  knocks  at  our  door  at  night  and  we  are  not  trembling 
behind  the  door  and  expecting  the  worst. 

2.  They  are  not  hitting  us  on  the  head  when  we  yell  our  protests 
in  the  street. 

3.  As  long  as  we  obey  the  traffic  rules  we  can  go  left  or  right  as  we 
please  nobody  will  prescribe  to  us  which  way  to  go. 

4.  We  are  free  to  look  for  a job  in  order  to  pay  our  bills  either  a 
meaningful  job  if  we  are  lucky  with  our  meaningfulness  or  a slave 
wage  job  that  our  needs  press  on  us. 

The  here  assembled  arbitrary  gods  of  the  day  agree  with  us  and  the 
THANK  YOU  GOD  encourages  our  thankyous  but  the  also  present 
GOD  OF  DEEPER  INSIGHTS  warns  us  to  take  a closer  look: 

1.  No  our  door  is  not  knocked  but  the  doors  of  the  MOVE  family 
in  Phildelphia  were  not  only  knocked  but  burnt  down  door  house 
and  roof  and  inhabitants  children  women  and  men  gunned  down 
and  burnt  to  death. 

2.  No  they  are  not  hitting  us  on  the  head  but  they  are  hitting 
plenty  of  other  people  on  the  head.  We  are  insurrectionists  of 
the  papermache  kind  slightly  idiotic  and  not  serious  and  there- 
fore tolerated  with  the  tolerance  reserved  for  lunatics. 

3.  Yes  we  can  go  left  or  right  as  we  wish  but  there  are  multitudes 
of  Guatemalans  and  Mexicans  who  can  go  neither  left  nor  right 
but  stay  put  for  fear  of  deportation. 

4.  Yes  we  are  free  to  make  money  by  partaking  in  a system  of 
exploitation  which  subdues  by  the  power  of  its  economic  tricks  the 
latest  of  which  are  called  globalization  or  NAFTA  or  what  have  you. 
In  conclusion  we  say:  With  all  due  respect  for  the  GOD  OF 
DEEPER  INSIGHTS  we  will  nevertheless  say  our  thankyous  to  the 
abominable  system  WHICH  HOUSES  US.  Thankyou  for  a whole 
BUNCH  OF  PERMISSIONS  which  allow  us  to  be  and  to  continue. 
Again  our  apologies  to  the  gods  present. 
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INTELLIGENCE 

“We  must  do  more  to  reach  out  to  our  children  and  teach  them  to  resolve 
their  conflicts  with  words  not  weapons.  ” 

(President  Clinton  on  the  Columbine  High  School  massacre.) 

When  Nixon  in  his  Xmas  message  in  1969  announced  to  the 
nation:  we  are  not  bombing  Cambodia  everybody  realized  that 
this  was  a subtle  way  of  announcing  the  bombing  of  Cambodia. 
When  Bush  bombarded  Iraq  and  said:  this  is  not  about  oil  we 
knew  it  was  about  oil.  When  Clinton  put  a peace  proposal  in 
front  of  Milosevitch  sign  on  the  dotted  line  or  we  bomb  you  he 
gives  us  the  proper  interpretation  of  that  peace:  war. 

The  government's  option  picking  machinery  is  called  intelligence 
and  that  intelligence  is  the  world's  most  formidable  and  expen- 
sive intelligence  that  makes  all  other  intelligences  blush.  But  the 
fact  that  any  normal  humdrum  cheap  intelligence  was  able  to 
preconceive  the  effects  which  the  bombs  produced  raises  ques- 
tions about  the  superiority  of  this  superior  intelligence.  Either 
the  expensive  intelligence  is  not  able  to  see  what  everybody  can 
see  and  is  therefore  not  intelligent  but  stupid.  Or  it  is  intelligent 
and  DID  foresee  that  in  response  to  the  bombing  Genghis  Khan 
would  raise  havoc  and  punish  his  victims  with  eviction — but 
knowing  this  did  NOT  alter  its  course  of  action  therefore  sug- 
gesting that  it  WANTED  this  effect  that  it  WANTS  the  province 
to  be  devasted  that  it  WANTS  not  only  the  KOSOVAR  but  also 
the  SERB  population  to  lose  their  livelihoods.  To  what  end?  A 
corridor  to  Kazakhstan's  oilfields?  A ruined  economy  begging  to 
be  re-invented  by  Exxon  and  Disney?  Whichever  way  you  think: 
that  their  intelligence  is  stupid,  or  that  their  intelligence  is  intelli- 
gent and  therefore  evil  don't  forget:  they  own  us  as  good  as  any 
pond  owns  the  fish  that  swim  in  it.  They  HAVE  and  PROJECT 
the  truth.  They  are  exactly  the  messianic  government  that  is  sup- 
posed to  remedy  our  national  shortcomings  and  curb  the  crimi- 
nal yearnings  of  populations.  They  don't  need  the  U.N.  or  inter- 
national law  they  need  yes-man-institutions,  the  disciple  type 
warlords  who  vote  for  peace. 
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Outrage  lives  in  the  heart  of  impotence  the  villages  are  burnt  and 
the  houses  are  stones  again  like  they  used  to  be  before  they  were 
houses.  The  cows  are  dead  and  didn’t  even  cry.  We  are  what  we 
are  and  we  do  what  we  do  under  the  protection  of  the  Pentagon 
which  exists  by  the  grace  of  52%  of  our  taxes. 

And  if  we  really  want  to  have  a say  in  things  we  must  do  what 
we  are  expected  to  do  we  must  elect  them  either  ONE  or  the 
OTHER  preferably  THEM  and  otherwise  at  least  the  OTHER. 
And  then  our  teeth  will  not  grind  uselessly  any  longer  and  our 
outrage  will  no  longer  be  impotent  and  our  money  will  be  used 
effectively  for  this  or  the  next  equally  rewarding  peace  effort. 

And  therefore  we  bury  today  that  very  expensive  superior  intelli- 
gence which  is  either  as  stupid  or  as  evil  as  the  precision  bomb 
which  produces  collateral  damage. 
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Afterword 

Why  is  this  Mass  an  Insurrection  Mass?  What  exactly  inspires 
insurrection?  And  what  makes  insurrectionists  celebrate  Mass? 

An  Insurrection  Mass  is  an  opposition  Mass,  composed  of  many 
oppositions,  all  joined  together  by  the  sense  of  urgency  to  act 
against  the  big  fat  Superculture,  and  also  by  the  sense  of  potency 
which  comes  from  the  practice  of  transforming  papermache, 
cardboard  and  junk  into  public  address  and  creation  mythology 
The  celebration  of  an  Insurrection  Mass  has  several  functions: 

1)  to  lift  up  the  depressed  souls  of  frustrated  citizens;  2)  to  sing  a 
new  song  which  is  raw  enough  to  combine  all  the  sweet  and  sour 
notes  of  the  human  voice  into  one  big  yell,  as  big  as  a tornado; 

3)  to  tickle  wishy-washy  minds  with  the  possibility  of 
insurrection.  Insurrection  means:  the  little  sourdough  rye  loaf 
fights  the  big  white  loaf  which  represents  America!  Insurrection 
means:  the  victory  of  les  cheapes  artistes  over  the 
moneymaking  religion.  Insurrection  means:  life  is  possible! 
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Matchstick  fiddle  on  front  and  back  covers  was  built  by  Dale  Brown  in 

the  Kentucky  State  Prison  in  1994.  Gift  of  Don  Sunseri  and  Bert  Franke. 

* 


